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* Spin, daugliterlnn, spin;
Tliy sweetheart's witMn!'

which she always recollected when her rock was done ; and along'
with it the memory of the Deceitful necessarily occurred to her.
In this heavy hour, a finger rapped with a most dainty patter at-
the door. Mother Brigitta looked forth : the sweetheart was
without. And who could it be ? Who else but neighbour Franz,
from the alley ? He had decked himself with a gallant wooing-
suit; and his well-dressed, thick brown locks shook forth per-
fume. This stately decoration boded, at all events, something:
else than flax-dealing. Mother Brigitta started in alarm; she
tried to speak, but words failed her. Meta rose in trepidation
from, her seat, blushed like a purple rose, and was silent. Franz,
however, had the power of utterance; to the soft adagio which,
he had in former days trilled forth to her, he now appended a
suitable text, and explained his dumb love in clear words. There-
upon he made solemn application for her to the mother; justi-
fying his proposal by the statement, that the preparations in his^
house had been meant for the reception of a bride, and that this
bride was the charming Meta.

The pointed old lady, having brought her feelings once more
into equilibrium, was for protracting the affair to the customary
term of eight days for deliberation; though joyful tears were run-
ning down her cheeks, presaging no impediment on her side, but
rather answer of approval. Franz, however, was so pressing in
his suit, that she fell upon a middle path between the wooer's
ardour and maternal use and wont, and empowered the gentle
Meta to decide in the affair according to her own good judgment.
In the virgin heart there had occurred, since Franz's entrance,
an important revolution. His presence here was the most speak-
ing proof of his innocence; and as, in the course of conversation,
it distinctly came to light, that his apparent coldness had been
nothing else than zeal and diligence in putting his commercial
affairs in order, and preparing what was necessary for the coming
nuptials, it followed that the secret reconciliation would proceed
forthwith without any stone of stumbling in its way. She acted
with the outlaw, as Mother Brigitta with her disposted spinning
gear, or the First-born Son of the Church with an exiled Parlia-
ment ; recalled him with honour to her high-beating heart, and.
reinstated him in all his former rights and privileges there. The
decisive three-lettered little word, that ratifies the happiness of.